Springtime at the Duck Pond. ~ 


While strolling, I often visit a nearby duck pond. There is where one can refresh 
the soul by spending an afternoon watching wind-cat chases on the water and the ducks 
playing with each other. It is March and mating season for the resident ducks. Those 
rascals are not the least bit discreet about procreation activities; their rituals are so self- 
assured and fun loving to the point of shameless hussy exhibitionism. As 
encouragement, my voyeuristic nature affords them an audience. Today, one hen near a 
patch of cattails was the focus of many randy males who loitered about waiting a turn to 
ravish her charms. After three males finished ‘jumping her feathers,’ she sought relief by 
swimming further out onto the pond. However, one very passionate chap overtook her 
for amour in the middle of it. I thought she would drown before he was finished but 
when done, like a cork, she popped up from beneath the water and shook it off, well, like 
a duck! I wondered what this gal maybe thought about all the masculine attention 
presented to her: ‘So many guys, so little time but give me a break fellows my egg-hole 
hurts!” Not today though, duck sex at the pond was anything but slow...while wind-cats 
chased about on the water surface the ducks chased each other playing tag, you are it. 
How refreshing to watch creation in action. In a few weeks, duck hens will show off 
their peeps as they follow mom around in disordered chaos. Last year one hen had 10 
chicks and not one of them looked alike. On subsequent visits, there were only eight, 
then five, finally two hatchlings remained that she reared to wean. Predators claimed the 
missing eight chicks in the course of a few days after hatching. Nature’s wisdom is never 
wasteful or foolish: to the initiated, there is a method to her madness. She produces 
abundantly more than enough to feed other life forms while also ensuring survival of 
providers. Most living beings know that to carry on, they must consume of nature’s 
bounty only what is needed to live and allow the remainder to replenish Earth’s larder. 
The inherent wisdom is that greed destroys both producer and consumer through famine, 
starvation and consequent ruin. It is odd that every other creature living here understands 
that wisdom except the humans. They do not realize that taking only a fair share ensures 
there is enough for all creatures and allows for the continued existence of that which 
produces it. The cause of so much suffering on earth by humans to their kind and the 
various, other beings living here is the outcome from disrespecting nature’s laws. Maybe 
the race will evolve past its selfish, childish immaturity; however, at present only destiny 
knows that answer. 


